
The Early November, Mountain range in my living room
With this being saidEvery petals come off againAnd fell to the floorEvery word againIts not like it ever meantEverything wed hopedAll these saidEvery word againIts never been harder to fallTheres nothing to grab and thatsAll i want to hold ontoJust another sweep and itll be fineBut this carpets got hills and iCant see this helping at allThrow away what you sayWell then watch it all wash awayWill it wash ashoreWhod have thought it could floatEven grow enough to make its ownWay back aloneAll these saidEvery word againIts never been harder to fallTheres nothing to grab and thatsAll i want to hold ontoJust another sweep and itll be fineBut this carpets got hills and iCant see this helping at all
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